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ll.illigans Band, March 2 ,5th, '6 3. 
Dear 1'.othart 
Frequently as I write home, does thee think it 
strange I so seldom write to thee'i I fear so but it is 
not forgetfulness or neglect. Whan I seat myself to write 
home, I think first of the one 1::1ost anxious heart and the 
aye which will most carefully scan what I write, then I 
think how often in the happy days past I have heard thee 
say thee could not bear to read of war. 
I have nothing else to write so how can I write 
to thee. I hesitate, I waver and finally write to some of 
the rest. 'I'hus it happens that I write latter after letter 
homo but none to thee yet all to thee and others. How joyish-
ly I would write to thee now if I could picture the broad 
Mississippi and leave out of view the frowning Gunboats and 
transports laden with soldiers, these broad and beautiful 
plantations and leave out the white tents with which they 
a.re covered and the martial musio with which they resound 
but those things are too searly connected with my life ani 
occup~tion to be omitted and to me are not the least annoy-
ing. 'I'ha war is forced upon us by our 'foes and thes8 belong 
to the panoply of war and are necessary for our self defence 
and preservation. I am glad I ev~r had the courage to resolve 
cooly to act my part and hope I shall be able to do my duty 
as a. soldier and a man; not that I delight in a soldier's 
darinG deeds for I deeply deplore tho sad state of affairs 
but I believe a solid phalanx of loyal soldiers going stead-
ily forward is the only thir;g that will successfully ter-
minate this terrible war, then, why should I shrink, why 
should anyone fail to do his 1...-tmost in word or deed to prevent 
the greater, tho much greater calamaties lrhich ,umust befall 





to roll call and would leave this to finish in tha morn-
ing but I have to go on picket to-morrO?T. Well, r oll 
oall is over and the boy7 are mostly well and merry which 
is indeed cheering and encouraging to see. It buoyes me 
up liko some good news. I said I have to go on picket 
that,. I enjoy very much as we have a pleasant station which 
is not at all dangerous. Camp life here is somewhat monoton-
ous especially when there are so few of us here but as I 
am not prone to loneliness, I get along finely, enjoying 
myself very well. 
My health is most excellent, I weight 172 lbs, 
the most I ever weighed. ~ at I shall do for clothes, I 
don't know as I ar:1 getting ·ent irely too big for my coat, 
if not for my breeches. My coat which fit mo loosely, is 
now so tight I can scarcely button it without a jacket on. 
It is now tims for me to make my bed (which I do by spreading 
two blankets ou the floor to lie on and two to cover ma). 
There I sleep as soundly as ever I did in a feather bad. I 
fancy too that folks at home are about going to bed and 
are wonderine to each other where I am a:nd how I am getting 
along. Oh', if I could but whisper in your ears, "I am 
safe and comfortable and happya how much more peacefully 
you could lie down to rest and one trouble would be off my 
mind - the trouble caused by your anxiety. Be of good cheer 
and hope as I do rµ:1: that all be right. I have not been so 
unpleasantly situated since I came into the service but what 
I would give more to relieve you of anxiety than I would to 
add to my o,-m comfort. Write to me frequently. Mother and 
father, your letters are of great use to me. Perhaps more 
than you suppose. Kiss Luey for me and t ell her Uncle Tom 
would like to see her. 
Those things have not coma to hand yet but we cannot 
expect thee to make a quick trip. There is so muoh difficulty 
in getting transportation down the . river. No more at present 
but I remain, 
Your affectionate son, 
Thomas. 
'· . .. , 
